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The Daily Paper of the Submarine Branch 





Office of Admiral (Submarines). 


HAVE pleasure in introducing “Good Morning” a daily 
paper published specially for the crews of British sub- 
‘marines on operational patrols. 


Some well-wishers in Fleet Street are responsible for 
this unique publication. Sometime ago the Chairman of a 
| well-known newspaper approached the Admiralty with the 
ees suggestion that his newspaper should provide a 
daily magazine-newspaper for our submarines, as 
K_ some expression of their gratitude for the services of 
British submarine officers and men in this war. 
He felt that a novelty of this kind might help con- 
siderably to provide topical and interesting reading 
in spells off duty while on patrol. He suggested that 
it would be a pleasant and “homely” touch to sup- 
ply submarine crews with a daily paper which they could 
open each morning, or whenever their day began—as 
though they were on shore. 


The proposal was approved by the Admiralty, and 


squarely over the bows, and 

“GOOD MORNING,” the sub- 

mariners’ own daily paper, is 
well and truly launched. 

little doubt that 

“Good (Morning” will “go 

places’ where no other daily 

paper has gone before, with the 

most exclusive circle of readers 

° ever served by one publication. 

For that reason, it is de- 

vised and presented with a 

one-word objective —_enter- 

tainment—of a kind which, it 

is hoped, will shoot a daily 

shaft of sunlight through the 


to produce the paper, with the co-operation of the Office of 
Admiral (Submarines). 


There is 


The first number of that daily paper for submarines is 
now presented, and I take the opportunity of expressing the 
thanks of the Submarine Service to those who are providing 
this novel publication, which I am sure will be read with 

; the greatest interest and pleasure in our submarines at sea 
and aboard submarine depot ships. 


dreariest patrol and _ the 
F deepest water. 
I hope all concerned will co-operate in this enterprise by We of the Editorial staff 
| : i: : § : f # know that, however much you 
Na ensuring that the paper is distributed daily in series as Riots “ca Aka ow sce 


like them better when you can 
help us to produce your paper, 
by telling us what kind of fea- 
tures you favour. ore 
puzzles? More hobbies? More 
sports features? Scientific 
articles ? Nature and wild life 
stories? More jokes? More 
brain teasers? More fiction ? 
In future issues we have ar- 
ranged to give you a selection 
of all these and other items— 
besides the continuity of ‘the 
strip cartoons begun to-day. 


ff you have contributions 
Ree or ideas, we have the means 


of putting them in printable 
Rear Admiral 


numbered, and passed from one to another, so that all will 
have an opportunity of reading it. I am sure the publishers 
will appreciate any views or suggestions, or any little per- 
sonal items of interest which would 

make it in every way the British 

Submariners’ own paper. 


I wish you all good reading— 
and good luck. 


form, provided they are not 
political and do not infringe 
Service or Security laws, and 
pravided that to all ranks 
they are—entertainment! 


Suppose, therefore, you have 
any notions for joke-drawings, 
but cannot draw; send them 


t 
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A PERSONAL MESSAGE FROM" 
REAR ADMIRAL C. B. BARRY, D.S.0. 


—ADMIRAL (SUBMARINES) 











DOWN THE 
SLIPWAY | 


Admiral Sir Max Horton, the then Admiral (Submarines), By ‘ 
agreed that it was an excellent idea. The newspaper com- THE EDITO 
€ pany detached experienced members of their editorial staff SPCRR IES: « - eeee era 
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9 
through to us in the form of : 
the merest scribbles, or just 
explain them in words, and —_ 
leave the rest to our artists. If, 
on the other hand, you are a 
capable writer, and have some- 
thing which you think will in- 
terest other submariners—send 
it in, even in pencil. 


Particularly we would like 
to hear from crews who find— 
a way to run their Brains 
Trust and Puzzlers Contests 
—and still run a submarine. 
We have given you something 
to start on, and we hope to 
hear how you organise your 
teams and count up you 
scores. 


Although “Good Morning” 
comes to you as a daily paper, 
it is not dated, and its sequence 
of issue is indicated by ‘the 
number beside tthe title on the 
front page. By a consecutive 
series of these numbers, the 
serial nature of strip cartoons, 
answers to puzzles and su 


og 


features, may be followed 
daily. 

The pepe! for all ya 
* correspondenc is: “Go 


Morning, Prem meet Aa 
miralty, London, S.W.1 


“Bouncy” says: “Ill see y: 
getta reply, lads.” 





+ 










S is going to be mainly 


our puzzle-setters. 
metical problems. . 


~ Periscope |, 


2-9 





TEASER 
TIME 


THE CHRISTMAS. SHOPPER. 


A young married man fancied 
himself buying the bird for 
their first Christmas dinner, so 
he went along to the market. 
Unfortunately, he met several 
friends on the way, celebrated 
heavily, and came home with a 
goose, two ducks and three 
chickens. His wife didn’t mind 
very much, because she was 
’ still at the experimental stage, 
and if she went wrong roasting 
the duck there was still plenty 
to go at. 


“Tt's all right, dear,’ her 
husband reassured her. “I only 
paid £2 for the lot It wasa 
bargain. Two ducks and three 
chickens were the same price 
as three geese, and three chick- 
ens cost as much as two ducks. 
Work it out, dear.” 


What was the price of a 
goose, a duck and a chicken ? 




























Move three matches and leave 
_-~ three complete squares. 
§ Answer in No. 2. 
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Page’ 


Se > Ses oS 


a page of pastimes. Here you 


will find things ‘to do, things to discuss, new fields to 
explore, new and old ways of using up your spare hours. 
Mostly this page will be entertainment, but there will be 
enlightenment, too—entertaining enlightenment. 
re will be puzzles for those who want to wrestle with 
(Chess problems, draughts problems, arith- 
. Work out your solutions to-day, 
to-morrow see how right or wrong you were. 


and 


_ If you are interested iin writ- 
ing, composing, sketching, or 
any of the creative arts, you 
can follow the guidance of 
specialists. Every week we 
will give you instalments of 
“ How to Write a Song,” “ How 
to Write a Newspaper Article,” 
“How. to Paint,’ “How to 
Caricature,” etc., written by 
people who have been particu- 
larly successful at the work 
they describe. 


Tips for games ashore 

Another kind of expert jwill 
give you useful tips on some of 
the indoor games you may play 
when ashore. If your game is 
darts, we hope to have people 
like Charlie Garner to give you 
a hint about the methods cham. 
pions use. Boxing, billiards, 
snooker, cards, table tennis ... 
professionals.in all these games 
and more are now putting on 
paper the secrets of their own 
skill, trying to pass it on to 
you. 


lt makes you think 


Then ;we stave our Teaser 
Time, our own medley of 
quizzes and Brains Trust. 
Every day there will be the 
substance of a quiz, in which 
everyone can take part. Then 
there can be a free-for-all dis- 
cussion, either in the form of a 
debate or a Brains Trust. You 
can read all about that on this 
page. 


Help if you can 


Over and above all, this is 
your page in your magazine. 
Suggestions and material are 
welcomed. If you send us an 
ingenious puzzle, or write 
something useful and readable, 
we shall be glad to use it. We 
can’t pay you, but we can prob- 
ably send you a book worth 
having, to mark the occasion. 

We invite you to shape this 
page and its contents the way 
you want it. 





HOWARD THOMAS. 

























TAKE A TIP— 


OU’VE fired your course on 

a rifle range ? Good. Then 
I can easily help you to improve 
your snooker game. .In fact, if 
you're just a moderate player 
I can improve your game by at 
least a black, perhaps two 
blacks, right away. The first 
lesson you were taught on the 
range was to keep dead still on 
the shot. That’s my first les- 
son in snooker. 

Remember being taught the 
mportance of getting the el- 
bow firmly underneath in 
support, and the butt dug 
well into the shoulder? . It 
was pretty obvious to you 
that if any part of your body 
moved, the rifie moved, in 
which case the most accurate 
ighting wouldn’t be the 
achtest use to you. 
re’s how to keep still on 
First, the 
ight leg (the back leg) must 
be straight, stiff, solid, foot 
anchored to ithe ground. That 
will prevent you lurching for- 
ward. Secondly, your bridge 
must be firm—grip the~cloth 
with your finger-tips, even to 
the extent of seeing the 
Knuckles turn white. Thirdly, 
ee> your head down and still 
til- after the shot is com- 


' Playing Snooker is 


like rifle-shooting 
By JOE DAVIS (World’s Snooker Champion, 1927-43) 


* 
pleted. These are simple 
things, but I am ‘telling you that 
proficiency at snooker consists, 
ninety-five per cent., in doing 
the simple things properly and 
consistently. Keep still on the 


shot, and you will improve your 
snooker—not next year, or next 
month, but next game! 
my ‘tip. 


Take 





JANE 


THE STRIP-TEASE QUEEN 
has fallen into the power of 
Bruno Bigwolf, amorous artist 
and fanatical Fifth Columnist of 
the hush-hush airplane factory 
where Jane has been working 
with her boy-friend, Georgie 
Porgie, for the Secret Service. 

She is gagged and bound to a 
chair in his studio while the 
bearded draughtsman, for whom 
she has sat as a model, mocks 
her with the stolen blue prints 
of a new secret fighter plane 
which is to be tested on the 
morrow—by Lucky Strike, French- 
Canadian test pilot, now lying 
stunned on the floor ! 

Will Jane wriggle out of this 
ticklish situation as easily and 
gracefully as she divests herself of 
her clothes from time to time? 




























GOOD MORNING 


Follow the Brains Trust—t 


Conducted by HOWARD THOMAS of B.B.C. 





*+GIVE IT A NAME~1* 


Here’s a competition for the whole crew. Get to work 
on a Snappy title for this picture—anything from a 
descriptive word to a whole limerick. Wote on which 
is the best entry and send it to us when you get ashore. 
There will be another to-morrow. 





OW do I begin writing a 
song? 

That question gives rise to 
many an answer, but what 
must {be understood first and 
foremost, if your ambitions run 
in this direction, is, do you 
want to write a song to please 
yourself, or a song that will ‘be- 
come a popular hit? After 
all, having gone to the trouble 
of putting your thoughts and 
ideas into shape and then on to 
paper, there is very little 
gratification only to play it to 
your closest and most admiring 
friends. 


The greatest thrill 


The greatest thrill is to hear 
it on the lips of the man in 
the street, and of the kid who 
whistles while he goes on/his 
way. So, let us ask, .“ How 
does one write a POPULAR 
song?” To be perfectly hon- 
est, there is no actual formula; 
no writer of popular music has 
ever been able to say with hon. 
esty that he conforms to a pat- 
tern. Public taste is too varied 
and fickle to do that. 


We must, therefore, first cope 





By HUGH CHARLES 


Composer of ‘‘ There’ll always be 
an England,” “*We Meet Again,” 
“The Navy’s Here,” ‘‘ When they 
Sound the Last All-Clear,”’ etc. 





with the most important point 
when writing a song. What 
does the public want? It is 
essential that the writer keeps 
his finger on the public pulse. 


Why songs flop 

Countless songs have just 
fallen by the wayside, not be- 
cause they have been badly 
written, or are not good num- 
bers, but because the vogue for 
the particular subject is one 
that has no psychological ap- 
pea] at the time to the public. 

If you still feel the urge to 
write a song that will become 
popular, let us try to write one 
together, and perhaps we can 
fiiscover what the popular song 


market is in need of right now. 
Ill join you again to-morrow, 
and we can decide on the 





theme of our song. 


V su! —ARE YOU 

CRAZY ? —WHY TELL 

HER ALL THIS, 
BIGWOLF our 


\ 


HEM / ALL THE BLUE-\} 
PRINTS OF FIGHTER X 
i HAVE ALREADY 


EXCEPT THIS ENGINE |. 
NM PLAN WHICH! 
SHALL. TAKE 





L 


straightforward. 


be spontaneous. 


The Question Master’s word 
must be accepted as final when 
he decides that a question has 
been answered, or has stumped 
the Brains Trust. 

The Brains Trust idea has 
supplanted the debating society, 
for all over Britain hundreds of 
local Brains Trusts have been 
formed; Army Brains Trusts, 
Village Brains Trusts, Factory 
Brains Trusts, and so on. And 
now your own Submarine 
Brains Trust, limited, as it 
must be, by those difficulties of 
the Service with which you 
have to contend. 


Beat the Brains Trust 


By the kind permission of the 

C., we are reproducing 

questions put to thg@ famous 
and original Brains Trust. 

To start you off, there will 
also be quotations from some of 
the answers, or, at times, some 
of the failures to give a satis- 
factory answer. 

Perhaps you can beat the 
Brains Trust. Even if you 
can’t, even if you don’t, you'll 
start up a lot of thought, and 
from that you have only to gain. 
So good luck to your Sub- 
marine Brains Trust. 


TO-DAY’S BRAINS 
TRUST 


, One of the Questions broad- 
cast by the B.B.C.: “ Why, in 
the opinion of the Brains Trust, 
do most men choose beauty be- 
fore brains when marrying ? ” 
Among the answers were: 


Cc. E. M, Joad: “Why? Be- 
cause most men marry because 
they fall in love; and what you 
fal] in love with are not brains, 
but with beauty! And you do 
that because of well-known. bio- 
logical reasons—the life force 
puts the bait of beauty on the 
hook, you swallow it, and be- 
fore you know where you are, 
here you are tied up in mar- 
riage with somebody with dif- 
ferent tastes, different thoughts, 
different aspirations—in fact, 
without a single pursuit in 
common!” 


Julian S. Huxley: ‘“ Yes, I 
think that Joad’s answer is bio- 
logically sound, though I would 
have put it slightly differently. 
It is clear that there ‘is a selec- 
tion—what Darwin called sex- 
ual selection—which has been 
operating in order to give ad- 
vantage in mating and leaving 
descendants, and beauty is one 
of the things which are being 
generated as a result of this 
process of sexual selection. 
And then women add to it a 
little artificially, and the result 
is as Joad has said.” 

And now—what has your 
Brains Trust to say about it? 








7 BECAUSE SHE WON'T NV 
LIVE To REPEAT 1T!— 
AND CRANKSHAFT WILL 
SEE HIS BELOVED 
NEW MODEL EXPLODE 
IN MID AIR AND 
CRASH TO EARTH 
AGAIN _ TOMORROW !. 


[EWEST idea of wartime radio has been the Brains Trust, a 
panel of five people answering other people‘s questions, 
under the guidance of a Question Master. 
The questions are given to the Question 
Master and he reads them out. 
advance knowledge of the questions, and their answers must 
Whoever has an answer ito give raises his 
hand, waiting until the Question Master calls on him to speak. 







The procedure is 


The ‘Brains Trust have no 





1. How feet 


fathom ? 


2. Do you know what is the 
meaning of “fourth estate ” ? 


3. What is the main ingre- 
dient of rum ? 


4. Why was the month of 
September so called ? 


_5. Which part of the world is 
richest in diamond production ? 


6. By what race the 
boomerang invented ? 


7. What words. did Ali Baba 
use to open the door of the 
cave ? 


8. What English actor was 
the finst to be knighted ? 


9.Finish the — sentenc: 
“(Music hath charms i 


10. In what part.of the world 
is the Garden of Eden said to 
have been ? 


11. What State in America is 
called “ The Free State ”? 


12. Who was the first person 
to fly across the English Chan- 
nel in a ’plane ? 


How did you fare? Compare 
your answers with those we 
publish to-morrow. 


many in~a 


was 





Send 
your 
stories, 
jokes, 
puzzles 
and ideas 
to the 
Editor 




















—THAT NIGHT You 
NEARLY CAUGHT ME, 
JANE, | SCREWED ONE 
OF OUR“VICTORY BON- 
BONS’ INTo THE PORT 
ENGINE!—THAT WILL 
TEACH THE OLD CRANK 
TO DESPISE BRUNO 
BIGWOLF !! 













— 


_..No..1 





| Beelzebub Jones * 


SAY. LEM, YUH 
*““CRIME DON’T PAY !’’—This is the simpl - 
i Ahan 4 Ms Shae ye Beslzebub Sosie? AINT SEEN ZEKE 
er ° ieadwood ulch, an is trusty 
henchmen, Lemuel Hawkins, the  straight- BOUND THESE 
flushing gambler, and Three-Gun Zeke, dead- PARTS? 
shot gunman with the one track mind. 


WHY = ZEKE IS 
HELPING PERFESSOR 






The three musketeers of the Wild West have 
recently established a new code of law in Dead- 
wood Gulch based on the assumption that any 
one who wears a bowler hat is inevitably a 
criminal ! 

They have already brought a number of bowler- 
hatted badmen to book, and have now sur- 
rounded the bulk of the gang, with their chief— 
“the Brain"—in an old Indian fort. The 
besiegers consist of our three inseparables, the 
members of the jury, and Professor Zoomo, 
spandule-hunter and authority on other strato- 
spheric phenomena. 





* 


te | NEXT MORNING... | 


AH/-STILL ASLEEP/-EVEN THE ~ 
TERROR OF THE NIGHT CAN'T KEEP 
REFRESHING SLUMBER FROM HER 

key INNOCENT EYELIDS, 















Belinda 


WITCHES HATCH is supposed to be haunted 
by an old witch who was walled-up in the ancient 
manor three centuries ago. The ghostly hag has 
made a midnight attack on innocent little 
Belinda Blue-eyes, temporary guest of old Silas 
Shaman, miser, solitary and reputed ‘‘ necro- 
mancer.”’ 

Belinda distrusts Shaman’s interest in Blitz 
Hotel, where she is helping to look after the war- 
orphans, and in particular his intention to adopt 
Baby Christopher, whom she has discovered to be 
the child of a mysterious Nurse Brown. The 
mother originally abandoned the baby to Belinda 
in a railway carriage, but later, unable to bear 
being parted from her infant son, turned up at 
the home in the capacity of a nurse. 

After the witch has ‘‘disappeared,”’ a cry from 
below brings Belinda down to Shaman’s study, 
where she finds the old man in a state of col- 
lapse. 


* 



















Popeye 


“| YAM WHAT I YAM”? is the confident 
motto of Popeye the Sailorman—even when he is 
filling the unaccustomed role of ‘‘ Yambassa- 
dor ”’ to the court of little King Zex the ZIXTH 
on an uncharted island in an unknown sea! 


Popeye is accompanied as usual on this fan- 
tastic adventure by his invariable circle of crazy 
companions—the inimitable, imperturbable J. 
Wellington Wimpy (a glutton for Hamburgers), 
girl-friend Olive Oyl, gentle Aunt Jones, and, of 
course, the near-moron Oscar. 


This last-named nitwit is at the moment 
engaged in a flirtatious diversion with a mer- 
maid 


* 
* 










ANYTHING - 17'S 
NOT MY FAULT’ 


Ruggles 


MEET THE RUGGLES !—They are an ordinary 
middle-class family such as you might find in any 
suburban street in England. There is Ruggles 
himself, honest, simple-minded but sometimes 
shrewd season-ticket holder and Home Guard ; 
his good wife, Gladys; their gay daughter, 
Maisie, and likely young feller-me-lad of a son, 
Herbert ; and at the moment, Greta, glamour- 
girl friend of the family. 

Yet the respectable Ruggles, through a chance 
meeting with one Shekelgraber, Black Marke- 
teer, and his partner in luxury, Mitzi, has re- 
cently found himself a director of a chain of 
crooked companies ! 

But there is no doubt that Ruggles, with his 
homely commonsense and innate integrity, will 
eventually extricate himself from these financial 
backwaters. 


* 
HEARD THIS ONE? 


ist Player: “Have you—— 
(hic) Have you kept the score, 







=GO INTO PRODUCTION — 
HAVE SOME REASON FOR 
GOING INTO 

BUSINESS! 


An antique dealer, on a visit 
to a friendly rival, carefully 


Two golfers began’ their) 
game the reverse way—at the 


g i J Bill 2?” 
unwrapped a piece of wood,| 19th—with staggering results. oan : 
which he exhibited with a tri-| Nevertheless they ‘turned out | /2n@,Player: “No (hic), have 


umphant air. 

“Look at that—a genuine 
piece of Noah’s Ark—pbet 
you’ve never seen anything 
like that before.” 

The rival opened a drawer 
and took from it an identical 
sample, which was even larger. 
“Had it for years,” he said. 

Crestfallen, but by no means 
beaten, Dealer No. 1 then pro- 
duced a small square of silk 
material. “ Well, anyhow, here’s 
something you haven't got—a 
piece of Cleopatra’s nightgown.” 

Dealer No. 2 went to ward- 
robe and brought our yards of 
faded silk of identical pattern. 


“No use, old chap, you can’t 
put one over on me,” he said. 

The first dealer silently and 
slowly unwrapped a_ casket, 
opened the lid, and disclosed 
two round, withered, mummi- 
fied objects, placing them in 
front of his rival without a 
word. 

“What are they? ” the rival 
asked. 

“(Nebuchadnezzar’s eyeballs— 
both of them,” was the reply: 


and started off-from No. 1 tee. 
Half-way round the course the 
sotow ine conversation took 
place:— 


Ist Player: how do 
we shtand ?” 

2nd Player: “Dunno (hic)— 
ishn’t it miraculous? ” 


“. Well, 


nga pe cen 


“What are the stripes for?” 
“Good conduct.” 
“That’s what I thought.” 





GOOD MORNING 





AW GEE! WHAT'S HAPPENED ?~ 
WHERE AM 12—1 HAO AN 
AWFUL DREAM / 


| BLIMEY/ ARE YOUOMY 
STARTING TO THINK OF 
TAT NOW - AND THE 
COMPANY HAS BEEN 

RUNMING TBIREE / 








—--- 















YOU ONE 
OF THE 
GHOSTS 













They were showing him round 
the line, somewhere in Tunisia, 
and had reached the front sec- 
tor, right opposite Jerry. In 
whispered voice, the corporal 
said. “Just over there are the 
German lines.” 

“How far, would you say, 
corp. ?” he asked. 

“Not more than a hundred 
yards.” 

“ And how far’s headquarters, 
corp. ?” 

“Well, I should say about 
three hundred yards.” 

“Suits me fine,’ replied the 
newcomer. 

“What the hell youmean.... 
suits you fine ?” asked the cor- 
poral. 

“Well...no lighter can 
give me a hundred yards in 
three hundred and catch me,” 
was the casual reply. 


The German family had fin- 
ished dinner. “We'll say 
Grace,” said the father. “Thank 
God and Herr Hitler for our 
daily bread.” 

“Amen,” said little Erna. 
“What shall we do after tea?” 

“You must say the same 


after every meal,” enjoined 
father. 

Erna sat lost in thought for a 
few moments. Then, “ What 
shall we say when Herr Hitler 
dies ?” she asked. 

“Just ‘Thank God,’” ~said 
father. 






AGAINST TRAITORS | \\ FACE OF THE EARTH 
LEKE! PEACE 
MUST GME WAY | 


$0 HADI, MY DEAR-IF IT WAS ¥ 
A DREAM/-{ THOUGHT | SAW 
MY SON=MY BOY CYRUS WHO 
HAS BEEN DEAD THESE SIX 
MONTHS — STANDING IN THIS 





YES, BUT THE SHAREHOLDERS DON'T 
USUALLY CALL A MEETING SO SOON 
WE USUALLY MANAGE TO SELL THE 

SUBSIDIARY COMPANY TO A HOLDING 



































$0 ¢ MUST USE 
My SUPERIOR 
KNOWLEDGE 70 


FIGHT EVIL! 



















/ Aw!-| KIN CAP THAT, Y WHAT @THEN ITS 
MR SHAMAN!-I DREAMT) NOT HER WISH THAT 
| SAW THE OLD WITCH 4 YOU BENEFIT FROM 
AN’ SHE TRIED TO CHOKE MY WILL-HEY 2 

Me! 


OH, | THOUGHT YOU WERE & GHOST—= J 
I'VE BEEN INSULTED} ) | 










EXTRA /SSUE OF STOCK} 
LAND PAY THEM KTH 
THAT, (T DOESN'T COST 
ANYTHING — BUT THIS 
TIME ITS GONE WRONG| 
- SOMEBODYS SABOTAGING 
OUR ACT/ ai 












Clues Across: (1) Hoist; (5) Voice; (10) Stir up; (12) Car- 
riage ; (13) Whirling motion; (14) Quote in support; (15) Col- 
oured fluid; (16) Fermenting tank; (18) Chester’s rivg 
(19) Lives; (21) Lake of Canada and U.S.; (24) Sprinkles wi 
powder; (26) Alighted ; (28) Only; (29) Ship’s deviation from 
course; (30) Gibbon; (32) Flag; (34) Charcoal pencil; 
(36) Opening ; (37) Loophole; (38) Ragged at edge; (39) Fon- 
dles. Glues Down: (1) Profuse; (2) Golf club; (3) Branch; 
(4) Impatient cry; (5) One of the U.8.A.; (6) And the rest; 


(7) Newlyweds! 
(8) Must be up 
to-date. 
Fencing 
weapons 
Number. 
Channel. 
Nonsense. 
Failure. 
Money 
graby 
(23) Layer at 


Pde "baule of 
Bee, ball. 
26 27 Odour, 
er La Flavo 
eel | me} smart 
nae 


(9 


(11) 
(17) 
(19) 
(20) 


22) 


ie scale [a 


Smart 








blow. 

Talented. 

Words- ae 

worth. | 

) Swelling. 7 

35) Upholstery — 
fab 


4 


VE OVER MA— 
COMES PA!” 














» he does —ju. 7 back 
1 muisance raid on a- 





wed. She hasn’t left Three -horse power hauls a few tons through a tricky piece of our native soil—a glimpse 

com for his two-point of picture-worthy Britain which may prove a refreshing change from the rolling ocean. 

, but judging from the * You can almost smell the steaming earth as the spring sun warms it, after the April showers * 
| his face, he’s confident that made the going just. too hard for the tractor. 


he’li make it ! 














* 





COME & 
GET IT 


Semaphore ,saves steps 
perhaps —for this post- 
man seems to be sig- 
nalling to the lighthouse 
keeper. Maybe it’s only a 
circular—or a tax demand 
so what would you do? 
There are no prizes for 
your answer. 













Move your cloak, Miss, 
| want to see the man 
fall off the lighthouse ! 


“ The Windmill ’’ we mean, 
where the show is always 
clever and never unclean. 
Margot is resting in her 
dressing-room while rehears- 
ing for her speciality act in 
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argot oO f e Tri running in London. There’s 

a story about Margot, but 

we will tell you that later. 
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